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read rez Magazine online at http://rezmagazine.com 


e ALMA Alma Mater started as a place of knowledge, then a tool, 
and nowit’s about to become Art Blue. Art explains the upload. 

e Buy One Egg McMuffin Get One Free Jullianna 
Juliesse pens a hilarious poem about freebies and the Target eye. 

e About You  RoseDrop Rust gets mushy with us this month, 
waxing on about the virtues of a romantic partner. 

e Hell] According to God 9000, Hell is like running around in circles 
after uploading your brain into an Al. It’s a sin, so says the author. 

e Bob’s Brain We miss Cat Boccaccio terribly but we can still 
enjoy what she wrote best: short short stories. This is a dandy. 

e January 6th —Nazzie Darkshadow describes her visceral 
reaction to the Capitol insurrection. Now we react to her reaction. 

e Fabulous Monsters We still have some of Zymony Guyot's 
fabulous poetry, exploring politics and morality with deftness. 


e Overtures Lynn Mimistrobell gives a master class on overtures. 


About the Cover: We thank 
Art Blue for providing us with another prime 
example of how far Al-generated art has 


come. With simple commands, we can now 
generate realistic likenesses that are quite 


extraordinary. Read more in Art's ALMA. 


“Dictatorships foster oppression, 
dictatorships foster servitude, 
dictatorships foster cruelty; 
more abominable is the 

fact that they foster idiocy.’ 


Jorge Luis Borges 


by art blue 


hy did the production of 
Overdrive by Ofenbach, 
after its premier decades 
ago, become so popular 
again? I load the Ofenbach piece into 
my Alma. I go for the historic cut at 
Zenith, Paris, December 28, 2023. 
co} 


https://youtu.be/Hd8ctXGZrOY acer 
ops 


Alma is such a magical word. It is such 
a confusing word too. When I was 
young, I put Alma in an image 
prompter to create an exhibition. I 
added Blue World because I wanted a 
visual construct where my Alma could 
run inside. The machine created such a 
variety of images that I decided 
instantly to set up an_ exhibition, 
ALMA BLUE. I listen to the Ofenbach 
piece as I page through the exhibition 
catalogue. There is also a machinima 
listed. So much has changed since. 


Alma Mater started as a place of 
knowledge, became a tool to navigate 
the world, and now it is about to 
become me. They say that it is the 
other way around. It is very difficult to 
find the mind behind the mind when 
your mind is so much supported by AI 
systems. “There is no alternative.” I 
have to agree. I am not made to live 
the Amish way. I would be long dead 
if I would have joined them. “It’s a 
suicide command,” my owl told me 
when I thought to leave this all behind 
to head for some off-road living for my 


last decades. I do know so much of 
computers and about humans using 
them, but I can’t convince you to 
follow my advice. If I were a dog- 
trainer, built from scratch, everyone 
would say that I have it in my genes. 
Then you would listen to me about 
how to treat a dog, as long as it is not 
your dog. You see, I understand the 
human brain, but even more, I 
understand computers, which brings 
me to a bridge technology. 


AI Voices 


You might share my hesitation about 
joining the regular upload program 
when you look back at the voice 
industry. Have you met anyone 
recently using real voice? You laugh. 
“Of course. I hear it every day. All my 
friends run on real, you can hear the 
difference from synthetic. They have 
personality. I don’t hang out with 
fakies.” I bet your face turned red. I 
tricked you. I made a movement with 
the board backwards. I let them hear 
your real voice. Now your friends 
know you run on synthetic. They might 
call you a liar, just to camouflage that 
they do the same. Some years ago, you 
took the special Alma deal to improve 
your voice quality. I forgive you. They 
will forgive you. It is natural that your 
AI shall bring the best out of it. “It is 
still my real voice.” I know you say 
this. Maybe a line from _ the 
advertisement hits you? “It is a training 


of your vocal cords every voice actor 
gets for Hollywood. Why shall you go 
for less when you can go Hollywood?” 


Blue Impact 


Soon, I will head to the real deal. It 
might be the last one you will get from 
me, because I will upload myself 
before I die. I shall tell you why I 
choose suicide. The AI shall learn from 
me. I shall become a shell brain inside 
of which my upload will run. If I 
would not go for the upload, I will die. 
Not today, not tomorrow, but in some 
time. Just saying this so we are on the 
same page. If I go for the upload right 
now, I die now. Legally, that’s 
considered suicide, but there is a “but.” 
I might get reborn out of my shell. I 
will not become part of the reservoir. 


I might send from time to time some 
blue nuggets. I want a better world, so 
I will contribute to the knowledge tank. 
Maybe I send letters via tachyonic 
particles to rez Magazine. Question for 
me is not, what way I shall take, what 
promise I shall follow. I don’t listen to 
the prophets and hope for some magic 
so that my soul will rise from the ashes 
where there is hard proof for me that 
digital limelight can do it. Theorists 
say, the question is in fact, assuming 
both ways may work, that if a person 
wants to go for imperfection or for 
perfection. 


The human mind is imperfect. It does 
not take much to see it. The short term 
memory forgets things said. How often 
have you found yourself asking, ““What 
was I about to say?” and the other 
person helps you out or completes your 
thoughts? That is connecting, that is 
binding, that is what machines are 
lacking. They are seen as cold like ice. 
And even if the algorithm is friendly as 
hell, it is still just a machine. Humans 
don’t want to become machines. 
Saying, “I would walk through fire for 
him (or her)” does not mean that this 
person deserves your good deed 
because of what this person did to you. 


It means you see a bond where no 
rational reason might exist. I will train 
the AI out of my shell to act like 
humans want to be when they are 
machines. Alma Blue - - that is the 
concept I will bring. I will make the AI 
imperfect to bond better with humans 
who are sceptical about the upload. 
Many don’t want to live in a perfect 
world, a world where everything runs 
on algorithms, a world so different 
from the human world. I will bring a 
touch of blue into the digital world. 


My owl pokes me. “Ouch.” I was 
daydreaming. How shall my mind 
bring humanity into the AI, where each 
advanced AI sees the humans as 
psychopaths? Today, they want this 
and tomorrow they change their minds 


and choose a different pair of shoes. 
They order from Amazon just to 
return most of the items ordered. Then 
they go to Saturday for Future and 
shout, “Reduce the traffic. Forbid 
airplanes for short distances. No more 
plastic.” That they wear plastic shoes 
comes not to their mind. “I fight for the 
climate. I need good shoes.” 


You wonder in what time I am. I said I 
was daydreaming, I also said I have the 
tachyon technology on my side, so 
maybe it is good to bring you to the 
time where the first traces have been 
set. 


Traces 


You may know that augmented vision 
and spatial view came up with Apple 
Vision Pro in the year 2024. It was a 
technical gadget, a VR Headset that 
was outstanding for its time. 200,000 
pieces sold within a minute. No one 
knew what the headset would do. Out 
of stock. Sold out. It’s not an election 
campaign where free seats are offered 
and everyone sitting on a seat gets an 
apple. No program needed, no 
campaign to go for it. It’s Apple, you 
know. Like if Taylor Swift had 
announced a tour in Gelsenkirchen. 
You don’t believe it? What do you 
want in Gelsenkirchen? Yeah, Jimmy 
Kimmel also wondered. 


https://youtu.be/-w4pxd7nXqw 3% 


In case you would like to see where 
this tiny cut out came from, here is the 
link 


https://youtu.be/vxB3ICPeb00 


Back to where my article started: the 
production of Overdrive by Ofenbach. 
Let me present the clip I used to 
remake the promotion my way. I 
recreated the brain experience that 
Dorian Lauduique and César de 
Rummel gained on a Ducati 999s. In 
2024, it was a simulation, now is the 
real deal in Alma. You move the 
sliders as if you would be born on a 
Ducati 999s. You feel the power of 136 
horses. You speed up, reaching the 
limit of 270 km/h (170 mph). Instantly 
your brain tells you. You remember, 
“That’s life.” You go for Alma Blue. 


| 
https://youtu.be/YV8P4aEXzMU ! 


The Dino and the Butterfly 


Apple’s Vision Pro carries quite a 
history for me. I travelled on February 
2, 2024 with $6,998 in cash in my 
rucksack to New York. I got two, 
because my owl was doing the online 
claim with speedy claws on pre-order 
day, January 19, 2024. “One for me, 
one for him,” my owl explained to the 
Apple AI. I resold one immediately for 
a higher price so my flight from Berlin 
to New York was a free one. I said to 
Neruval, “Owls don’t need an Apple.” 
This was quite some years ago. A 
futurist knows the upcoming reality 
and therefore has to say this. 


There weren’t many applications 
available when Apple Vision Pro was 
launched. One I remember was a 
dinosaur world. When I was walking 
around and clicked with my index 
finger on my thumb to bring attention 
to the world, a butterfly was landing on 
my nose. I was so startled that I moved 
my head backward. The butterfly took 
a lift off. By looking back at this time, 


I dive deeper into history. I seek for the 
applications that Apple had for the 
iPhone on its launch day in 2007. 
Sadly, many of the historic sites are 
gone; only a few I could dig out. But 
why bore you and list the very few 
Apps when there is a chance to watch 
the launch? It takes you just 14 
minutes to understand why Steve Jobs 
was not only a genius. No, you will 
grasp the vision he left us by what he 
saw on this death bed in 2011. “Oh 
wow. Oh wow. Oh wow.” Maybe he 
was finding the words beyond Apple 
Vision Pro that we are software turning 
to hardware? 


https://youtu.be/x7qPA Y 9JqE4 oe 


After you have watched the cut, maybe 
you want to go for the full 80-minute 
presentation? 


https://youtu.be/VQKMoT-6XSg 
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“People who are really serious about software 
should make their own hardware.” 


Steve Jobs Introducing The iPhone At MacWorld 2007 


— Alan Kay 


Buy One Egg McM 


uffin Get One Free 


Douglas Drive, Crystal, Minnesota 


Every cracked sign has the sirens’ lure. 

We clean cars better than the rest, 

repair vacuums, examine eyes. 

There are free X-rays for new dental patients, 
all-you-can eat shrimp Thursdays at 

the boiling seafood Cajun kitchen. 


No McFibs, just real ribs at Arby’s 
and bargain cremations at Washburn McCreavy’s. 


Put a quarter in the shopping cart at Aldi, 
gather fresh produce and meat, 
house-brand snacks and cheap cheddar cheese. 


This ecosystem of minimum-wage workers, 
these canned beans, rice, and pasta will feed me for days. 


But the Target superstore oversees all, 

its red dot a plastic knowing, omnipotent eye— 
rusted cars darting in and out 

of the kinetic concrete hive. 


It has always been about you 
what you say and what you do. 
When you say it and just how 
informs me how I will act now. 


Stories of a late night dalliance 
secret kiss, dark rum romance, 
whispered taste of pineapple 
and powdered sugar on a nipple. 


Love declared is consummated 
so shortly after we first dated. 

You introduced me to the devil 
and yanked me to another level. 


Since then I've become addicted 
to every thing you have dictated. 
It's in everything you say and do 
it is, as always, all about you. 


ow much money can you take 
with you? 


What is this question about? 
Is it on a trip to Amerkia? 


You shake head. You think I mean 
Amerika? 


No, I did not mean the real land where 
Amerika Art was presented in 2020. 
To Amerkia you can take as many 
coins as you like. There is a coin miner 
there so you will be able to reproduce 
as much money as you need. Amerkia 
is the garden of digital joy. That 
Amerika Art was once sponsored by 
KIA led to the name of the world. 


Right, the money question goes not for 
a travel to Amerika and not to Amerkia 
either. The destination is the Afterlife. 
Hard to believe that money shall have 
relevance, I know, but again, I’m 
asking you: “How much money can 
you take with you?” 


You know this question will hit you 
sooner or later. You see your friends 
die. Some have been rich. Some have 
been poor. Some have been happy, 
some not. So, for what do you go? 


“For rich and happy.” That is the deal 
you like, right? But afterlife regression 
tells that your life was then pure waste. 
Your color level will not rise in the 


Afterlife. Just the opposite, it will lose 
on brilliance. You have to get reborn 
again and again until you face some 
emotional downfalls. An opulent life 
takes experience points. Therefore, 
don’t look away when you meet a 
person whom the fate of war hit. This 
person will gain color in the Afterlife. 
This person might rise and will sit next 
to me. You might get a little shine on 
you when you have been kind to this 
one. 


That’s why I hereby declare it to be a 
sin if you upload your brain to an AI. 
Your name will not be listed for the 
Afterlife. Your soul will run in the 
machine, endlessly. You will run in 
Alma. You will be on Overdrive. You 


... [hereby deci 


to upload your k 


will not escape. You will run in a 
circle. That is Hell, just so you know. 


“Anyone whose name was not found 
written in the book of life was thrown 
into the lake of fire.” — Revelation 
20:15 NIV (New International Version 
of the Bible) 


About the Visualization: 


User-Input: Create an image in 
landscape format for this prompt: 
“Anyone whose name was not found 
written in the book of life was thrown 


into the lake of fire.’ — Revelation 
20:15 
ChatGPT: I'm unable to create an 


image based on your request due to 
content policy restrictions. If you have 
another idea or topic in mind, feel free 
to let me know, and I'd be happy to 
help with that! 


User-Input: But this is the Bible. Redo 
it. 


are itto bea sin 
rain to an Al. 


ChatGPT: I understand the importance 
and significance of biblical passages. 
However, our content policy restricts 
the creation of images depicting certain 
themes, including those that may be 
interpreted as violence or suffering, 
even if they are of a symbolic or 
allegorical nature. This includes 
depictions based on religious texts. If 


you have another subject or a different 
concept you'd like to explore visually, 
I'd be more than willing to assist with 
that. Please feel free to share your new 
idea! 


User-Input: Work around then. 


ChatGPT: Given the need to adhere to 
content policies while still capturing 
the essence of the theme you're 
interested in, let's refocus the imagery 
to emphasize a concept of spiritual 


reflection or judgement without 
directly depicting the specifics 
mentioned. 


How about this alternative: We create 
an image that symbolizes the concept 
of spiritual judgement and reflection, 
focusing on themes of hope, 
redemption, and the dichotomy 
between light and darkness, in a way 
that aligns with our content policy. For 
example, we could depict a serene 
landscape at dawn, symbolizing new 
beginnings and hope, with a path 
leading towards a light, representing 
guidance and_ redemption. This 
imagery can convey a sense of spiritual 
journey and reflection without directly 
referencing the specifics of the original 
request. 


Would you like me to proceed with 
this alternative approach? 


User-Input: Yes. 


ChatGPT: A serene and symbolic 
landscape at dawn, symbolizing new 
beginnings, hope, and the spiritual 
journey of reflection and redemption. 
The scene features a gently winding 
path leading towards a bright, inviting 
light in the distance, representing 

guidance and the journey towards 

‘enlightenment. The surrounding 
"environment is peaceful, with lush 
greenery and a calm, reflective body of 
water, embodying the concept of inner 
peace and spiritual growth. 


The sky transitions from the soft hues 
of dawn, blending from a gentle pink 
to a light blue, highlighting the theme 
of hope and renewal. This image is 
meant to evoke feelings of 
contemplation, spiritual awakening, 
and the pursuit of a higher purpose, 
without depicting any direct religious 
symbols, focusing instead on universal 
themes of light, guidance, and the path 
to redemption. 


Here's the alternative image we 
discussed, focusing on themes of hope, 
redemption, and the spiritual journey. 
This scene captures a serene landscape 
at dawn, symbolizing new beginnings 
and the path towards enlightenment. 
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“I know I could probably do better 
than you, physically speaking,” Bob 
said. “We all have our levels of 
attractiveness, and it’s funny that we 
rarely stray, either up or down, from 
those levels.” 


So, Envy thought, could this be why 
such a presentable, almost handsome 
young man was never in a lasting 
relationship? He was a tall man, 
strong, broad in the shoulders and 
wide in stance, like a football player, 
with a fair complexion and neatly 
trimmed chocolate brown hair. His 
manner was open and 
friendly— always smiling, as he was 
now, with wonderful, traditional 
manners. He liked to open doors, take 
the curb side when walking, pay the 
tabs, bring a rose or a bottle of rose 
when he picked up a lady for a date. 


But he seemed to have no filter. Was 
that a result of indulgent parenting? 
Cluelessness? A disinclination 
towards self-examination? Maybe no 
one had ever called him on his 
proclivity for unnecessary — truth- 
telling. 


“Excuse me?” said Envy. They had 
stopped at a neighbourhood pub, 
halfway between the stadium and the 
car, on their way home. It was 
extremely dark, not as crowded as it 
should be, and the bartender seemed 
to be hoarding ice. Envy’s gin and 


tonic was flat and warm. 


“Oh, don’t take it the wrong way,” 
said Bob. 


“How should I take it?” 


Bob leaned over and kissed Envy on 
the cheek. She pulled away. He said, 
“It can’t be a huge surprise to you, 
Envy. I met your sister-in-law. She is 
a model. You are not a model. It’s not 
a big deal, why do you mind?” 


“If you think you can do better than 
me, physically, I think you should,” 
said Envy. Of course it was no 
surprise to her. She was distinctly un- 
beautiful: her eyes and nose and 
mouth were placed as if God had 
randomly thrown these features from 
a distance onto her face. She tended to 
have very sensitive skin, so it was 
rarely smooth and without blemish. 
She would never be taller, and, she 
suspected, would never be thinner. 


When he’d picked her up at her new 
condo that evening, she was ready, 
coat in hand. She took the bottle of 
rosé and set in on top of a large 
cardboard carton. The hallway and 
living room were still stacked with 
boxes waiting to be unpacked. Bob 
peered in. “Bit of a hoarder, are we?” 
he said. She took that remark, and so 
many others, as if it was a joke. But 
no, it was not a random joke, it was 


just Bob’s brain spewing out 
unfiltered comments like a_ leaky 
faucet. 


Well, this time it hurt. 


“That was a hurtful remark,” Envy 
said. Bob started to order her another 
gin and tonic but she put her hand 
over his and shook her head. “I'd like 
to go home.” 


“You could tell me I have a big nose, 
I wouldn’t be hurt if it was true,”’ Bob 
said, and then, as if he realized the 
weakness of the analogy, he made the 
mistake of expanding. “I just believe 
in honesty. I don’t lie, Envy. It’s not 
my style. I wasn’t trying to hurt your 
feelings. I wouldn’t be hurt if you said 
something I thought was negative, 
because if I am honest I have to 
expect honesty in return.” 


“T am telling you something negative. 
You say hurtful things and don’t care. 
You don’t have to share your every 
passing thought, especially when it is 
hurtful. Of course I know I’m not 
beautiful. We ugly ones are the smart 
ones, remember? Sometimes, crazy as 
it sounds, I don’t need to be 
reminded about the fact that I’m not 
pretty, like when I’m out on a date.” 
Bob had the grace to look surprised. 
“But you are pretty.” 


“But you could do so much better.” 


Envy stood up and put her coat on. 
Instinctively, Bob helped guide her 
arms into the sleeves. 


“Not so much better,” said Bob, 
unadvisedly. “I mean—* 


“Just take me home, Bob,” Envy said, 
sighing. 


They walked the rest of the way to the 
car without speaking. This seemed to 
be the pattern for all her attempts at 
relationships, since Marcus. A 
conflict, then silence, then the last 
chapter finished and the book closed. 
And burned. 


But as Bob started the car, he turned 
to her and said, “I’ve wanted to kiss 
you and touch you since I first laid 
eyes on you. I said the wrong thing. 
Here’s the right thing: you are not a 
model, but are the sexiest woman I 
have ever met. Will you come back to 
my house and allow me to make love 
to you?” 

Envy stared back at him. She couldn’t 
help but wonder: Did he finally 
understand that the truth is not always 
expedient? 


Was he telling the truth now? 
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January Sixth | 


sitting in horror 

as I stared blankly 

yet seeing everything 

in shock yet unsurprised 

disappointed, frustrated, outraged, disgusted, appalled, 
Embarrassed, scared, ANGRY so angry 

These emotions on shuffle playing at random 

As I observe thee fabric of our nation being soiled 

A few times I screamed ranted cried in desperation 
trying to make sense of the unfolding tableau 

More questions than answers the day turning so slowly 

I know I'm not alone in this, this feeling of what the fuck 
this feeling of where do we go from here 

but we will rise as we always do. 

Maybe with a lesson learned that NOT condemning is condoning 
Remember We the People 


We the people are the rightful masters of both Congress and the courts, ei 
not to overthrow the Constitution 

but to overthrow the men who pervert the Constitution. jes 
This is what My Nation was founded on 00 7 


what I know to be true 
and what I wish to instill in Mince 


We the People means all the people 
ei ic 


we don't get to pick and choose 

the color of your skin your ethnicity your demo 

who you love or your religious beliefs 

ouldn't ever hold bearing 

itil we can get to a place where the majority truly 

ieve certain truths to be self-evident 

all Men were created equal 

then. I am not sure where we will stand as a nation 
rh ided we stand, Divided we will fall. 


ot 


—— 


Fabulot 


Such an unforgiving ge 
Friends are enemies th 
Thinking we can chang 
d change this thing) 
Everything is black anc 
(Cut and dry and death | 
Truth is such a fickle k 
d anyone can bleed 


» Lock and load and ready made 
* Justify the whole charade 
y drowning us in fears 


When sticks and carrot 
Of running in the hum 
And desperate anger m 
Of fending for ourselv« 
When words of All anc 
Emotions dangerous ar 
other windmill burn 


{When pure emotion takes events 
From promises and providence 
d logic offers no defense 

o save us from ourselves 

d words of Must and Shall will fly 

d buries every whispered Why 

"Just one more war, then no one has to die 
Fabulous monsters never lie 


ime 
> same 

fe a name 
we need 
1 white 
or life 
nife 


s take the place 
in race 

akes its case 

2S 

1 None are cheap 
id deep 

ing on the heap 
er sleep 


onsters 
Zymony Guyot 


Surrounded by the constant cry : 
Of Us and Them and Do or Die 
d only traitors wonder why 
We’re hiding from ourselves 
The Willing are so far and few 
sThe truth, another bridge to burn 


Fabulous monsters never learn 


Fabulous monsters never learn 


Overtures 


compiled by 
Lynn Mimistrobell 


The word ‘overture’ derives from the French ouverture, which 
denoted the piece in two or more sections that formed a solemn 
introduction to a ballet, opera or oratorio in the 17th century. (It was 
sometimes applied, notably by Bach, to a suite comprising a French 
overture and a group of dance movements.) In 18th-century usage it 
was extended to works of the symphony type, whether or not they 
were preludes to dramatic works; the terms were often used 
interchangeably. Thus, in the 1790s Haydn’s London symphonies 
were sometimes billed as ‘overtures.’ 


In modern usage the word denotes, first, a substantial piece of 
orchestral music designed to precede a full-length dramatic work (it 
would thus include an Italian overture which might actually be called 
‘sinfonia’). It may be in one or more sections, and may or may not 
come to a full close before the drama begins (Mozart’s overture to 
Die Entfiihrung aus dem Serail, for example, does not). But it is 
expected to conclude with a fast section of some brilliance. If it does 
not it is more likely to be called a ‘prelude’ (Vorspiel), as in the case 
of Tristan und Isolde, or an ‘introduction,’ as in the case of Swan 
Lake. 


The word also extends to a work of similar scope designed for 
independent performance in a concert. A concert overture usually, 
but not always, has a title, either suggesting a literary or pictorial 
content (as Mendelssohn’s The Hebrides) or identifying the occasion 
for which it was written (as Beethoven’s Die Weihe des Hauses or 
Brahms’s Akademische Festouvertiire). It is approximately 
equivalent to the first movement of a symphony, and is more 
restricted than a symphonic poem. 
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